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NAVY DEPARTMENT 

HMAL TRAINING SCHOOLS 



21 February, 1945 



. 3. Kenneth W.A. Miller 
.'/all Street 
Portland 5 Maine 

Dear Mrs. Miller; 

Captain Sue 3. Dauser, Superintendent of the 
United States Navy Nurse Corps, has written me re- 
garding your request for a brief sketch of ny work 
In the Nayy. 

I am enclosing herewith a summary of my most 
interesting experiences, which I hope you will find 
satisfactory. 



Sincerely yours, 



Sophia G. Monteville 
Ueut. (NO) USN 



NAVY DEPARTMENT 
NAVAL Jn/mm schools 



CM»CAGO. ILLINOIS 



22 Feb. 1945 

I was born in Chloago, Illinois and attended the 
parochial schools there. In 1920, after graduation from 
St. Elizabeth's Hospital School of Nursing, I wrote the 
Illinois State Board Sxaminations • 

My professional aotlTities include the following: 1) 
private duty for a short tine at my home hospital, and 2) 
eight years of nursing with a well known surgeon in Chi- 
cago. After his death in 1928, I took a long vacation and 
saw some of our beautiful United States. 

In 1929, on March 19, I entered the Navy Nurse Corps. 
After almost sixteen years of varied and interesting expe- 
riences, my only regret is that I had not entered sooner. 

My first assignment in the Navy Nurse Corps was to the 
U.S. Naval Hospital at Great Lakes, Illinois. I shall 
never forget my first day on duty in a Naval Hospital. 
Every one was so kind and f riendlyj even though I made a 
point of asking my Chief Nurse not to make out any records 
about me/ as I was there only for the day^to see how I 
would like duty in the Navy. 

The duties of a Navy Nurse are much the same as those 
of a nurse in a civilian hospital. We are responsible for 
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the fleet. This assignment on the R3LIEF seemed like a 
pleasure trip because of the interesting places we visi- 
ted and sights we saw. 

After a lapse of seven years, during which I was sta- 
tioned in the States, I was ordered back to the U.S .3. RE- 
LIEF in July 1943. But duty on a hospital ship during 
peace time is different from what it turned out to be dur- 
ing war time, even though I was very happy and excited to 
be returning to the ship that I thought of as »»home". It \ 
was gratifying, when I reported on board, to have the Offi- 
cer of the Deck greet me by saying, "Welcome back to the 
USS R3LISF." 

There were twelve nurses on the ship. Each one proved 
herself a capable and very efficient worker. Our quarters 
were very comfortable, and the nurses shared double rooms. 

We lived like one big, happy family, sharing laughs, 

tears, problems and birthdays. For the latter, the cook 
would bake us a birthday cake and we would exchange small 
and original gifts. The girls vied with each other to cre- 
ate different articles, and even made their own birthday 
cards. There were movies every evening when the ship was 
"under way" at fea. The fact that the ship was brilliantly 
lighted while "under way" made it seem almost like a gala 
affair. 

But this is the lighter side of the story. We were 
soon to see the misery and suffering of the Pacific war: 
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wounded boys, brought on stretcher after stretcher, their 
bodies crushed but their spirits undaunted. They seemed so 
glad to see nurses aboard ship. The strength of their cour- 
age and faith made us want to do everything humanly possible 
to make them comfortable and well. 

For eight months we shuttled back and forth between our 
ports of duty ( the Ellis Islands, Gilbert Islands, the Mar- 
shells and the Marianas), picking up the wounded, caring for 
them for a few days, then releasing them at a large port of 
evacuation. On the way back we would replenish our supplies 
and get everything ready for the next invasion. I must say 
that never in ay life was I as frightened as when the Jap 
planes came over as at Saipan and dropped flares around us. 
Our ships in the harbor put a smoke screen out to protect us. 
We were all very reverently happy to get out of the harbor 
safely. 

On one of our missions we took care of 250 Japanese 
prisoners, war casualties from Saipan. One morning Captain 
Roddis, our Chief Medical Officer, and I made rounds to see 
how they were getting along. We asked our interpreter, a 
young Marine officer, to ask them what they thought of the 
treatment and care they were receiving. They smiled and 
bowed, saying our food was too rich for them. After that we 
fed them rice, tea, and fish which they enjoyed much more. 
I was pleased to have them see how we take care of our men, 
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be a little kinder to our prisoners. 

When the patients ceuue on ooard they often told us how 
good it was to see a big white hospital ship in port while 
they were fighting. They felt that if they were hurt and 
sent to us, everything would be all right. Of course, they 
were surprised to see women on board and asked us, "Aren't 
you afraid to be here?" I would emswer, "Yes, I am afraid. 
And I wasl These men never complained, were satisfied with 
every little thing we did for them. If the nurses and corps- 
men were busy, the ambulatory patients would help each other. 
They also helped to feed the boys who were blind and those 
who had had amputations. They passed out drinking water, and 
assisted in cleaning the wards. Everyone worked with us, even 
the seamen, who acted as stretcher bearers. Among all this 
activity our two chaplains worked night and day to comfort 
the boys in any way they could. All of us were desperately 
obsessed with the desire to do our utmost. We felt as though 
we owed some personal sacrifice to these gallant boys who had 
given so much of themselves. To all the doctors, nurses, 
chaplains and corpsmen, who contributed so unselfishly of 
services, I shall ever feel a deep and humble appreciation. 

Today, safely back in the States since Nov. 1944, I am 
stationed at the Dispensary, Navy Pier, Chicago. It is good 
to be back home, but I miss the ship with all her excitement, 
and always feel a little lonesome when news comes to me of 
the U.S.S. RELI2F. 



Sophia G. Monteville 
Lieut. (NC) USN 



